she was fit.  I thought the old boy was looking a bit over-
whelmed.
As soon as I appeared she turned it all on me. I should have
liked to take a good look at her, but she wasn't the sort of
person you could very well take a good look at. She smiled
at me and said, " Good-morning/' with a queer accent which
seemed half Cockney and half foreign. 1 just had time to see
that she had very white teeth and a rather broad, almost negro-
looking nose. I said f1 Good-morning," and went on. As I
went upstairs 1 remembered old Taylor's face, and the sweat
oo his forehead, and wondered how the hell he'd come to do
it.
I had promised to send some stuff down to Waring right
away, so I took it down and gave it to Susan. She was just
drinking her tea, and like a fool I stayed and had a cup with
her. It was the sort of thing we usually took the greatest
trouble not to do, and of course it went wrong on us. I hadn't
been there two minutes before Waring came out of his office.
He was looking very sour. I think he was probably still in a
bad temper because I'd bitten him about Joe. He just glanced
at me without smiling and then said to Susan:
"Is that stencil cut yet?"
He said it from the other side of the room, as though lie
was talking to a junior clerk.
Susan said, " It's in the machine now."
"How long will it be?"
" About another  half-hour, I should think," said Susan,
glancing down at the copy.
Waring frowned.   " Well, push on with it as fast as you
can," he said, in a voice which meant, " Stop drinking tea and
gossiping and get on with it."
1 said, ". . . please/'
Waring glanced at me but took no notice.
Susan looked a bit surprised, " I'm sorry," she said apolo-
getically. " I didn't realise that it was urgent.'
"Urgent?" said Waring angrily. "Of course it's urgent. If
you take the trouble to read it through you'll sec why."
Susan flushed. " When you gave it to me 1 understood that
there was no hurry for it."
Waring said, "I told you there was no need to stay here
all night doing it. That was yesterday morning. I certainly
didn't mean that next week would do."
I had a curious sinking feeling in my stomach.   I said,
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